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man's own interest she  ought to  help  him  to

understand   the  difference  between his attitude

and her son's in worshipping God.     So that day,

as the small gathering that was present sat down

to dinner and her son sat at one end, she placed

a leaf next to her son's and asked the servant to

sit down also and take his food,   " The company

is not large and I can serve,"    This was nothing

strange or unusual. So the servant sat next to the

master.    The lady served ghee. Finishing all the

rest of the company and coming to her son's leaf,

she said that  the  ghee  she had  brought  was

exhausted.    " You  did  not  take  out sufficient

ghee,"    she  said  to the  servant,  and went in.

Coming out a moment later she served her son

and the servant.    The servant noticed that she

served more freely to her son than to himself.

The lady seemed to be aware of it also and said:

" It is too much/' and went in.   The servant said

to himself: " She loves her son and is partial and

has served more ghee to him than to me.  This is

quite natural.    If it were my mother, she  would

have served more to me." After this the company

began eating.

The servant took the usual little morsels of
ghee and rice intended for the divinities presiding
over the vital powers of the body. The few